sometimes longer, in London whilst I made reports about
them to certain home authorities and to Kapp in France,
or vice versa.
At the end of what was really a period of probation, it
was our custom to board the 8 A.M. staff train at Victoria
and, after our journey across the Channel, be whisked off
from the French port at which we arrived to a partially
destroyed chlteau in a neighbourhood about which we
preserved rather an  absurd amount  of secrecy.   Our
quarters were bare and meagrely furnished ; we had very
few comforts and were only moderately fed, but there was
the thunder and horror of the guns never out of our ears
by day or night and the feeling that at last we were in
real touch with the horrible business.   Day by day, in
the roughest and sometimes the most ancient of cars, we
tore about the country in charge of a staff officer with a
pile of maps in front of him, always subject to unexpected
telephone messages ordering us back home again when
we stopped at any of the military centres.   Life was an
incessant battle between either Kapp or myself, whichever
happened to be in charge, and the journalists.   They were
all the time wanting to get a little nearer the front, and our
instructions were to keep them as far behind as possible.
One day, I remember, there was a mutiny.   We found
no staff officer when we sallied out at six o'clock, but a
despatch for me instructing me to take my correspondents
to some field hospitals well behind the lines, to pick up
lunch there if possible and to go on to a huge training-
camp not far from Le Touquet where officers and men
alike were being instructed in the use of a new field gun.
My little company of correspondents hated it all.   They
had their own little schemes.   They pointed out eagerly
to me that they wanted to know what was happening
here, and there, and somewhere else.   I had information
that things were going very badly in all those places, but
I had to explain to them, with a great show of reasonable-
ness, that, whilst we were giving them every facility for
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